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Children’s Day will soon be here, 
The kindergarten’s gay. 

They’re practising a flower dance, 

But where’s Fang-fang today? 


The teacher goes to make a call. 


Sobs Fang-fang, “I am sick. 
I’ve got an awful toothache, Ma’a 
“Go see the dentist, quick.” 


It hurts so much, she cannot talk, 
She sits there all forlorn, 

Swallows a pill to ease the pain — 
Oh, when will it be morn? 


The night is dark, the room is 
And Fang-fang falls asleep, | 
Then suddenly her teeth brea’ 
And from her mouth they | 


Big Canine opens wide his eyes, 

He points accusingly: 
“Because you did not keep us clean, 
The germs have ruined me.” 
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Incisor grabs her by the skirt: 

“Look, I was clean and bright, 
But since you never brushed me well, 
I’m yellow now, not white.” 


up their minds, 
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She cannot talk distinctly now, 

She cannot even chew. : 
“O Mother, Mother!’ Fang-fang cries. 
“Mom, what shall I do?” 


Mother does not answe 
But Toothbrush inter 
“Dear brothers, don’t 
T'll see she keeps yo 
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all go 
U clean.” 


And here’s the way to do it: 
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Brush the upper teeth 
downwards, 


inside and out. 


_ When your mouth is fresh and clean, 
_ Decay will not again be seen. 
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Brush every part of the teeth, 
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Fang-fang smiles to hea 
these words, ee 
“Oh, be my friend, I pra 
“Tell me, then,” the Tooth 

brush says, 
“The harms of tooth de 
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“It aches so much,” | 
fang replies, 


The pain won’t go a 
You cannot think a 

at school, } 

You cannot even 


The teeth are PY 


Into the mirror Fang-fang looks, 
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And sees her white teeth gleam. 
She breaks into a gentle laugh, 
Which wakes her from her dream! 


She rises early in the morn, 
“Oh, Mother, come with me. 

I've got to fill a tooth today, 
The dentist I must see.” 


Children’s Day is here 
at last, 
The kindergarten’s gay. 
Fang-fang joins the 
flower dance, 
Smiling and well today. 
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